Cref Blind feai e that feeing wafonl$ad«/findsf^^ 
ring, then blind repfon , flumbling without fcarc : xafear^' 
the worfto^t cures the worfef. . ' 

. 7><^.0 let my Lady apprehend no fcarc, . ‘ 

Jivall Cfipicls pageant there is prefenttd no mpqftcr, I . ; 

; ; Crefi N ?r nothing raonftrQUSOdchcr. . ; , ; - \ 

7r^. Nqthipg bimaat:vnd creaking^ , . when wcc 
^ vycepe I'cas , line in firc,.eate rockes, tameTygers/^W 
king it. harder for ouf miflieflc to deuife impofition jfUpjJigh* ' 
then for ys to vndergoe any d^fHcuIty itppofed. ; 

This the monfoupfity ict Jpue l^dy , that the will isJnjSnitc 
and th^e execution conSiid^that the defire is boundiefic,, aacf 
— the aol a flaiicto lyttiitc; 

They fay.dl loucrs fwcatemorc performance then 
^ they arc able , and yet referue an ability chat they nciicr 
performc: vowing more then the perfeaion often : and diA 
charging Icffc then the. tenth part of one. 1 hey chait haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the ad of Hares are they not mon-' 
flersr *' : 

Tra/, Arc thcrc fuch tfucharenot we; Praifevs aswee 
arctafled,allowys «wcprouc: our head fliallgoe bare till 
merit fouer part no af&dion in reuerfion (hall haue a praife 
in prefent : we will not name defert be fore his birth, and be- 
ing borne , his addition (hall bee humble : few wordei 
to fairefaith. (hall be fuch to£reJ]ld, as what cn- 

uy can fay worftfliall bee a mocke forhis truth, and what 
truth canfpeaketrueft . not truer then Iroylus. 

Will you walkc in m 

P and* What blulhing (hiljhaiieyou not done talkingyi^Z 
Cref. Well Vncle what folly I commit I dedicate to 
you. 

^and-Jthanke you for that^ ifniy Lordgette a boy ofypu, 
youle giue him me:bc true to my Lord , ittc flinch ciiide me 
font, * ' I ; 


Tw;.- Y ou know now your hoftages,your Vnclcs w ord ari(| 
mvneme faith. - ; ‘ ^ - 




0fTroylus Mtlerejfetda. 

heingwon*'® , burreslcanteUycfU, thq^leflicke 

r''Bouldneffc conics to me now and brings meljcait: 
Prince I haue loued you night and day » for ^any 

Why was my ^refjid then, lb bard to w?yn? . . 

rref:Vivdm feemc wonne; but Iwas wonoe my Lord 
With the firftrglanccjthat cuet pardon me 

Ifl coufeffemuchyou will play the tyrant, X.; 

I louc you nowjbut till now not fo much 
But I might maift«iti»nfaith I ly«/ : y 

My thoughts werelikevnbfidcled children gron^ . > 

Too headftrong for their mother i fee wee fodes. 

Why haue 1 blah'd : w ho fhall be true to rs 
VVhen we ate fo vnfecret to our fclues. 

Bttttheugh Houe’d you well, 1 woed you not, : 

And yet good faith 1 wiflit my felfe aman; 

Orthat we women bad mens priuiledge 
Of fpeakingfirft. Sweet e bid me hold my tongue, 

' Fotinthisrapturellhallfurclyfpeake 

Ihcthine I {ball repent : fee fee your fylence 
Commjng in dumbneffe.from my weakneffe drawes 

Mv very foule of councell. Stop my mouth. . 

^Troj: ^nd fliall,albeit fweet mufique iffues thence. 

Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I do e befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpole thus to begge a kilfe; 

I am afham'dj O Helens what haue I done . 

For this rime will I take, my 1 eaue niy Lord . 
rw;YourlcauefweetcCre/M 

P«»;Leaue:and you take leaue till to morrow morning. 

Cre/; Pray you Tray. What offends you Lady? 

Cre/ fir mine own company. , 

7roj: You cannot ffiun your ^fcr 
fre/-Letmegoeandtty:' , 

Ihauea kindol felferecids with you: 

But an vnkindc felfe,tliat it felfe will leaue, 

To be anotbersloolet l would gone; : !, .X 

I X ■' F. j .. where 






